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Thh Lovrrs 

Could (cape thehailc of his all hurting ayme. 
Shewing raire Nature is both kinde and tame : 

And vaild in them did winne whom he would maimc, 
Againft the thing he fought,he would exclaime. 
When he moft burnt in hart-wifht luxurie, 

He prcacht pure maide,and praifd cold chaftitie. 

Thus meerely with the garment of a grace. 

The naked and concealed feind he couerd, 
Thatth’vnexperient gaue the tempter place. 

Which hkeaCherubin aboue them houerd, 

Who young and fimple would not be fo louerd. 

Ay e me 1 fell, and yet do queftion make. 

What I fhould doc againe for fuch a fake. 

O that infe&ed moyfture of his eye, 

O that falfe fire which in his cheeke fo glowd : 

O that forc’d thunder from his heart did ftye, 

O that fad breath his fpungie lungs beftowcd, 

O all that borrowed motion feeming owed. 

Would yet againe betray the fore-betrayed 3 
And new pcrucrt a reconciled Maidc. 
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